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Two  effort »  were*  mule  to  <le*tn>y 
thin  monument  l#v  «lt  nmuite  or  nitn*- 
ghrcerine.  TLey  nhaltere*!  the 
Ul.  hot  «ii'i  not  injure  the  *hafL 
The  Terl****  iownpiioii  of  Dean 
Stanley  its  in  striking'  ooutratft  to  the 
giinjile  one  on  the  m«*num«  nt  of  Hale. 
It*  iruar»le«l  jJiraxoilogn  ootcrtly  con¬ 
vey*  a  eukioiuin  on  the  British  spy. 


iy  over 

dilTemit  by  an.J  by,  »br  fiatd.  brightening, 
when  he  kn-iw-,  Hart*  better  She  aaid 
the  fell  very  »ure  of  that. 

Hart e  *  fare  bad  a  little  clouded.  and 
■he  went  front  niy  side  to  his.  takm«  his 
hand  In  both  hei>  and  lookim;  up  into  bis 
fare  as  »e  walked  alon-r.  ail  <4  u»  in 
quieter  mood  than  usual  Little  was  said 
after  that.  and  the  cloud  weot  from 
llarie's  fare  in  a  few  moment-  1  think 
we  were  all  threw  as  M*reu».ly  happy  as 
p»s  »;.le  ever  am  and  when  we  rvai  herl  the 
lienii  in  the  m*d.  just  beyotsl  which  — - 


»-  *b>ne.  that  stirred  the  malice  of  face  to  Harte:  he  stopped  and  kis-ed  her 
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THE  TWO  SPIES. 

N.VrHW  HALE  AND  JOHN  ANDRE. 

Nat  hah  Hale,  the  American  spy  of 
the  Revolution,  un<l  John  Andre,  the 
English  spy,  luul  many  characteristics 
in  common.  Both  were  WelLetlucatetl 
ami  accomplished ;  the  former  was 
gi7uluateil  at  Yale  with  the  highest 
honors,  wusVin  excellent  dehater  and 
a  tine  classical  scholar;  the  latter  atjid 
ie«l  at  the  University  of  Geneva,  and 
afterward  showed  considerahle  literary 
and  artistic  talent.  Both  were  noble 
specimens  of  physical  manhood;  the 
American  was  nearly  six  feet  high, 
broad  chested,  muscular,  with  rosy' 
complexion,  blue  eyes,  soft  brown  hair 
and  a  musical  voice;  the  Englishman 
was  handsome,  genial,  magnetic.  Both 
were  brave,  cool  and  self-possessed  in 
the  time  of  - danger  and  in  the  hour  of 
death.  Hale,  when  met  by  the  chal¬ 
lenge,  “Surrender  or  die,”  was  culm 
an  i  u  nil  inching.  Amlre,  when  arrest 
ed,  and  when  he  hail  vainly  tried  to 
bril  *•  bis  raptors,  was  cuwjxised.  Hale, 
without  a  shudder  of  trepidation,  stood 
on  the  ladder  of  death — *l  the  methgd 
employed  at  military  executions  at  that 
time  was  to  place  a  ladder  against  the 
gallows  beam  or 'limb,  cause  the  pris 
oner  to  ascend  it  a  few  feet,  and  at  a 
given  sigual  turn  the  ladder  and  leave 
the  victim  suspeudeiL” 

Andre,  without  a  tremor,  mounted 
the  baggage  wagon  which  bore  his 
plain  pine  ci>ffin,'  and  was  standing 
beneath  the  gallows.  He  did  not  j 
quiver  or  turn  pale,  although  he  knew 
that  in  a  few  moments  thi*  wagon 
would  l>e  driven  from  under  his  feet 
Hale  with  his  last  breath  exclaimed 
“I  regret  that  I  have  hut  one  life  to 
lose  for  my  country.  ”  Andre,  about  to 
•lie,  lxnved  courteously  to  General 
Greene  and  his  officers,  and  calmly 
said,  “  All  I  request  of  you,  gentlemen, 
is  that  while  I  'acknowledge  the  pro¬ 
priety  of  my  sentence,  you  will  liear 
me  witness  that  I  die  like  a  brave 
man.” 

At  Coventry,  Conn.,  a  monument 
forty  five  feet  high,  ami  costing  #lx>ut 
thirty-seven  hundred  dolhuTs,  is  ejected 
to  the  memory  of  Hale.  On  th^  four 
sides  of  the  pedestal  are  these  senten 
ces: — *•  Captain  Nathan  Hale,  177h.” 
“Born  at  Coventry,  June  6,  1-755.” 
“Pied  at  New  York,  Septemllei;  22, 
177, j  ”  *«i  regret  that  I  have  butibue 

life  to  lose  for -mv  country.” 

In  Westminster  Abbey  is  a  sarcopb. 
agus  of  mru'ble  near  the  Poet’s  Corner, 
erected  by  order  of  King  George  the 
Third,  to  honor  Andre’s  memory.  On 
Andre  Hill,  at  Tappau  on  the  Hud¬ 
son,  is  a  solid  and  substantial  monu¬ 
mental  stone  of  Quincy  granite,  ereot- 
by  a  distinguished  citizen  of  New  York. 
,It  Unix  this  e]>itaph,  written  by  the 
late  Dean  Stanley; — “Here  died,  Oc¬ 
tober  2,  1780,  Major  John  Andre,  of 
the  British  Army,  who,  entering  the 
American  lines  on  a  secret  mission  to 
Benedict  Arnold,  for  the  surrender  of 
West  Point,  if  as  taken  prisoner,  trier  l 
and  eon  lemned  as  a  spy.  His  death, 
though  according  to  the  stern  rule  of 
war,  mover l  evjjji  hw  enemies  to  pity; 
and  U»th  armies  mourner l  the  fate  of 
one  so  young  ami  so  brave.  ’In  1821 
his  remains  were  removed  to  Westmin 
ster  Abbey.  This  stone  was  placed 
above  the  sj>ot  where  he  lay,  by  a  citi¬ 
zen  of  the  United  States,  against  which 
he  fought,  not  to  perj>etuate  the  record 
of  strife,  but  in  token  of  these  lietter 
feelings  which  have  since  united  two 
nations — one  in  race,  in  language  and 
in  religion — with  the  hope  that  the 
friendly  union  will  never  lie  broken.” 
On  the  north  side  of  the  stone  are 
these  words: — 

“He  was  more  unfortunate  than 
criminal.  An  accomplished  may  and 
gallant  officer. 

“  George  Washington.  ” 


the  ht*>ne,  that  stirred  the  inahoe  of 
the  tuiscreanU  who  sought  to  demolish 
the  structure.  Mr.  L*MM>ing  says  events 
were  to  lie  commemorated  by  this 
ts^»ue,  and  not  the  name  or  character 
of  any  individual.  But  the  name  and 
character  of  a  certain  imliridual  are 
made  very  prominent  in  this  inter  na¬ 
tional  requiem.  We  are  told  that  this 
stone  isc  n<>  more  a  monument  in  honor 
of  Major  Andre,  the  British  fspv,  than 
wus  the  momuneut  of  white  marble, 
twenty-five  feet  in  height,  which  was 
erected  by  patriotic  men,  in  1853,  to 
mark  the  sjmt  at  Tarry  to  wn  Iwhere  the 
spy  was  captureil,  or  the  homing  of 
the  riverlet  near  which  it  Kfinid,  “  An- 
ilre  Brook.” 

No  one  objects  to  historical  land¬ 
marks,  or  names  to  perpetuate  the  re- 
meuibrace  of  great  events.  The  Tap- 
pau  stone  with  a  simple  inscription, 
stating  that  on  that  sjxit  Andre  was 
buried,  would  have  otreml|£;d  no  one. 
It  was  impolitic  to  call  ujjon  iuj  Eu- 
glishiuan  to  write  the  epitaph,  and  it 
was  injudicious  in  him  to  liud  his  un¬ 
fortunate  countryman  and  to  make  the 
laudation  the  prelude  of  pleasant  plat 
itudes  alftiut  the  recipnK'ajl  good  will 
of  the  two  nations. 

Mr.  Lossing  remarks  tl  at  Mr.  Cy¬ 
rus  \V  Field,  who  gave  the  monument, 
hail  jiuvchaseil  many  acres  i  around  it, 
with  a  view  of  making  a  lie  lutiful  park 
within  which  he  should  erect  a  tire 
proof  building  for  the  use  (>f  the  Rock- 
land  County  Historical  and  Fovestry 
•Society,  the  building  to  lie  presented 
to  the  society,  and,  the  pailk  to  the  cit¬ 
izens  as  a  free  gift,  hut  the  outrages 
on  the  memorial  stone  may  frustrate 
.this  generous  plan.  It  is  to  lie  hoped 
that  the  ominous  prediction  contained 
in  this  last  clause  may  no  he  fulfilled. 


If 


The  public  gratefully  appreciate  the 
generosity  and  the  patri  tic  intention 
of  Mr.  Field.  It  awards  to  him  the 
full  meed  of  praise  for  hi:  i  deed  of  be- 
iiefieenee,  although  it  reserves  to  itself 
the  right  to  criticize  the  propriety  of 
the  laudatory  and  cumber  some  epitaph 
inscribed  ou  the  mortu.iry  shrine  of  the 
British  spy. 


HAUTE. 


Come  over  here.  I  like  this  cbmer  ot 
lie  porch  last.  It's  coolr-t  here,  and  I 
ki-  to  see  the  vast  brown  Imlk  of  the 
peak  yonder  just  over  the  tjothills.  Look 
t  the  old  fellow!  Harte!  'Twas  twelve, 
es.  thirteen  years  ago.  Harte’s  liair 

.'asn't  white  then,  and  t  lose  red  fillers 
.  ejva'i  in  his  elieeks.  eithe  •.  You  thought 
him  mi  handsome  ves ten  ajr,  and  he  is, 
Well,  when  I  first  mew  Harte  he 
•  handsomer,  but  that  something  wasn’t 
his  face.  Handsome  and  clever, 

too,  a  gay,  ojion  handed,  o  >exi  hearted  fel¬ 
low.  with  plenty  of  good  pirts. 

%  The  old  eolpnel  only  !»alf  liked  him, 
though,  from  the  first.  Il.ijrte  and  he  were 
too  rlilTereiit.  I  guess  y.  ur  ‘dike  in  dif¬ 
ference”  doesn’t  work  in  t  tose  cases.  You 
see,  the  old  man’s  solid,  sturdy  integrity- 
found  something  repugnant  toil  in  Haile’s 
volai  ile  brilliant  lies?,:  Hit  he  never  said 
anything  when  he  saw  lipw  surely  Ada’s 
heart  set  on  it..  A  stern  old  man,  and 
self  asserting;  but ‘lie  let  his  girl  rule 
him  like  wax.  It  wasn’t  so  with  the 
mother  when  she  whs  alive,  and  it  seemed, 
some  way.  as  though  he  tried  to  make 
atonement  for  holding  his  will  too 
straight  with  the  dead  wife  by  bending 
every  way  to  pie  daughter. 

1  .-av  In;  nevyr  said  an  ,  thing  in  opposi¬ 
tion  to  Harte— -but  it  hippcued  that  he 
learned  of  a  little  pic  e  of  business  of 
Ham  's  that  was  even  cloudier  than  he 
had  i Imn, hr  for,  I  guess.  Nothing  at  all 
desperate— one  of  tho-e evidences  of  moral 
snppiem-s  we  call  venial  in  a  man  like 
Harte  if<  r  fellows  of  tlia sort,  you  know, 
tlie  Ten  t’oniiuaiidments  seem  written  on 
tabt.-i  of  riibln-r — they1  can  twist  them 
into  ,u*!i  a-tonishing  shujies  und  never 
cra-  k  a  letter.) 


in  t  he  dust 
When  thi 


oi  guess  how  that  would  appear 
to  the  colonel,  though,  ^us  ruggedly,  inos- 
•  iv  ly  upright  as  that  |tefik.  The  thought, 
la  l.i  dear  girl’s  life  Wax  to  lie  sacrificed 
i".  i<  a  a  m.:  k  was  mire  than  even  the 
old  mail  could  tiear.  He  used  to  look 
do  .  a  at  her  sonu  tiniea  With  such  mourn¬ 
ful.  -oi  ami  eyes,  and  once  it  overcame  his 
ic  <  l  i:  ori  and  he  sinik^  his  full  mind  to 
her.  The  girl  had  plenty  of  will  of  her 
ov.  i;  there  wits  a  scene ,bet ween  them  be¬ 
fore  it  w.is  over  with,  apd  the  upshot  of  it 
we-  that  she  and  Harte  were  married 
witliui  a  Week. 

ThvA  i-anie  out  her0  on  their  wedding 
trip.  Harte  had  a  little  money,  and  | 
sup|»ose  wanted  to  get  Her  away  from  the 
colonel  in  the  first  place,  for  Harte’s  intel¬ 
lect  was  too  subtle  pot  to  feel  the  un¬ 
spoken  contempt  the  old  man  cherished 
for  him. 

Slie  was  a  beautifx  1  girl,  one  of  the 
sweetest  little  women  that  ever  lived.  A 
little  petulant  and  will  ill,  and  perhaps  as 
Tar  sjMiiled  as  such  a  ni  ture  could  be,  but 
good  enough  still  for  any  man  to  worship. 
Anil  Harte  did  worship  her.  He  had  no 
eye,  nor  ear,  nor  tongWe  fur  anything  but 
just  her.  The  mountains  and  glens  were 
only  shadowy  backgrounds  to  him. 

They  weut  everywhere  about  here.  They 
used  to  take  a  lunch  and  drive  uway  to 
souk*  park  or  lake  high  up  in  tho  hills,  and 
stay  there  all  day,  climbing  to  all  sorts  of 
rocky  places,  for  she  was  venturesome, 
aud  never  content  until, they  hail  toiled  up 
to  some  crazy,  dizzy  lookout. 

The  place  he  liked  best,  though,  and 
where  t  hey  oftenest  went,  was  the  falls  up 
the  canyon  here — you  know  the  place  where 
the  stream  leaps  over  the  smooth  edge  of 
the  cliff  and  dashes  square  ag..inst  the  face 
of  the  rock  below.  It)  doesn't  look  large, 
but  it  rnslu>s  down  there  tremendously. 

.She  and  Hdrte  and  ,1  strolled  out  there 
one  afternoon — such  another  perfect  after¬ 
noon  as  this.  I  don’t  know  why,  perhaps 
because  I  had  known  them  all  so  long,  but 
the  talk  turned  on  h$r  father,  and  Harte 
walked  a  little  apart,  but  in  hearing  still, 
while  she  und  I  talked  of  him.  Of  course, 

I  knew  of  his  opposition  to  their  marriage, 
and  she  sjxike  freely  to  me  of  that,  and 
feelingly,  too.  She  sfaid  it  grieved  her  to 
think  she  had  to  displease  him  so,  but  she 
was  very  happy,  and  could  not  have  chosen 
otherwise;  very,  very  happy,  she  said,  but 
sometimes  it  seemed  half  sinful  to  her  to 
be  so  happy  and  contented,  when  her  father 


rocks  to  the  font  of  the  fall.  I  shouted 
now  and  leaped  after  him.  When 
reached  the  bottom,  how  I  will  never 
know,  for  I  think  a  cat  would  break  her 
neck  there.  Harte  wax  ahead  still  Hying 
from  rock  to  fock. 

He  found  Ler  a  hundred  feet  U'low  the 
fall,  where  t(ie  bowlders  half  block  the 
chjamu'l.  Thki  water  was  beating  her  back 
and  forth  against  the  rocks.  »  horrible 
stain  rto  ttiug  down  from  her  head.  Stone 
dead  when  lie  found  her,  rushing  through 
tlx?  waicr  up  to  his  waist  ami  carrying 
her  to  the  shore. 

I  came  up  with  him  here,  but  I  dared 
not  speak  to  him.  He  threw  liin 
dpwn,  straining  the  wet  form  to  his 
breiu-t;  then i  raised  himself  ou  one  knee 
and  sh.Mik  hrt  with  all  his  might,  glar¬ 
ing  into  her  eyes,  and  shrieked:  “Speak 
to  me.  Ada 3  Ada!”  then  laid  her  down, 
moaning;  then  took  the  poor  crushed 
hea  l  in  his!  arms  and  laid  his  cheek 
again  t  hers 

1  sot  out  [for  town  to  get  a  carriage. 
'Twas  only  4  little  way,  yet  it  seemed  to 
me  impossible  to  drag  my  limbs  along  the 
road. 

Finally  I  mirned  the  corner  of  the  hotel 
— this  road  right  here  at  our/eet,  and  the 
first  thing  I  saw,  standing  right  on  that 
step  there,  smiling  as  his  eyes  met  mine, 
was  the  old  colonel. 

I  caught  at  the  trellis  here  and  kept 
myself  from  falling;  then,  for  the  only 
time  in  my  life,  though  I’ve  been  on  a 
dozen  battle  fields,  I  fainted. 

When  I  caime  to,  the  old  man  had  gone 
Where  I  coiild  guess  without  asking  any 
questions.  I  [crawled  around  to  this  corner 
of  the  porch,  where  1  could  look  u'p  the 
canyon  and  watch  for  them,  for  hours  I 
thought;  yeti  when  the  carriage  came  slowly 
in  Wiariit  it.  itemed  but  the  winking  of  an 
eye  since  J|  had  left  ner  nrst.  The  old 
man  held  her  in  his  arms,  his  face  white 
and  stern.  The  driver  went  at  a  snail’s 
pace,  going  go  carefully  over  the  least  little 
rut  or  stonje  as  though  tender  of  that 
senseless  bi 

I  saw  at  tjhe  first  glance  that  ILaTte  was 
not  in  the  carriage,  and  was  on  uie  point 
of  rising  tof  go  in  search  of  him  when  I 
caught  sigl  t  of  his  figure  plodding  along 
behind  the  carriage. 

»se  in  the  carriage  found  Harte 
lying  by  htfr  side,  she  not  more  deathly 
quiet,  he  hi  d  risen  up  and  faced  first,  the 
old  man.  suppose  even  in  his  wildness 
Harte  felt  sympathy  for  the  father's  grief; 
perhaps,  top.  a  flashing  contrition,  know¬ 
ing  the  old  man,  in  his  own  mind,  must 
hold  him  accountable  for  it;  so  he  suf¬ 
fered  him  jo  pick  her  up  and  lay  her  in 
the  carriage,  then  to  climb  in  after  lier 
and  motion)  the  driver  to  turn  back,  for 
they  saw  ifi  an  instant  there  was  nu  need 
of  surgery,  and  when  they  set  o.ut  Harte 
did  not  offer  to  enter  the  carriage.  He 
followed  lJehind  on  foot,  but  there  was 
hard  determination  in  liis  haggard  face. 

The  old  man  sprang  out,  lifting  her  after 
him,  and  carried  lier  in  his  arms  up  the 
steps.  1  followed  half  through  the  parlor, 
thinking  tjo  help  him,  for  the  old  man's 
strength  seemed  hardly  equal  to  the  bur¬ 
den.  But  he  had  gone  ou  without  me  and 
laid  her  on  the  bed.  I  would  have  gone 
back  then,  but  just  as  I  was  turning  ilartqB 
stepped  by  me  and  into  the  chamber.  He 
took  his  pliace  by  her  head  near  the  old 
mau,  and  the  two  confronted  each  other. 

_  would  hi  ve  withdrawn  then  if  I  had  had 
the  wit,  lint  I  saw  what  might  come  and 
felt  in  a  dull,  aching  way  such  a  desire  to 
help  them  both,  without  knowing  what  to 
do.  that  1  stayed  and  stared  like  a  lielplt 
imbecile.  Harte  stood  just  at  her  head, 
as  white  aud  hard  us  marble,  bolt  upright, 
and  liMiking  straight  into  the  colonel’s  eyes. 
The  colonel  looked  astonishment  at  first. 

I  think  Harte’s  face  was  like  a  revelation 
to  him.  He  had  gone  to  get  his  girl  and 
take  lier  hkimo  with  him,  and  if  he  had 
considered  Harte  at  all  his  thoughts  had 
brushed  him  contemptuously  aside;  he  had 
only  thought  of  him  as  a  shuffling  weak¬ 
ling  who  had  in  some  mysterious  way  laid  a 
spell  upon  his  daughter.  Of  course  that 
was  all  over  now — he  could  not  even  keep 
her  when  ho  had  got  her.  His  great  grief 
would  allow  him  no  space  for  resentment 
now,  though;  this  man  liud  stolen  her 
away,  but  he  would  take  his  girl  back 
now. 

Those  tivo  looked  into  each  other’s  white 
faces  a  moment  in  silence;  then  Harte  ad¬ 
vanced  on  inch’s  space  aud  cried  hoarsely: 

“Did  Hot  she  choose?  She  is  mine, 
mine!” 

His  cry  ended  in  a  wailing  sob, and  he  beat 
his  fist  against  his  breast ;  but  there  was  no 
weakness)  in  the  cry — rather  it  was  one  so 
full  of  wild  aud  desperate  strength  that  no 
man  could  have  heard  it  and  doubted  his 
ownership  in  the  dead  girl.  The  old  man 
did  uot.  1  le  looked  at  llarte  a  full  minute, 
then  slowly  left  the  room,  turning  to  look 
at  him  still  as  he  went. 

They  hhve  Mover  met  since,  but  I  know 
the  old  colonel  doesn't  feel  toward  Harte 
as  he  di]l  before  that  time.  It  doesn’t 
seem  so  hard  to  him  now  that  she  should 
have  left  him;  for  he  can  understand— 
who  could  uot,  hearing  that  wild  cry — 
what  drew  her  from  him,  what  she  could 
see  in  the  man  he  thought  so  despicable. 

But  llarte — well,  the  old  man  weift 
back,  and  she  was  buried  up  there  in  the 
glen,  a  beautiful  pluce.  And  Harte,  poor 
fellow,  h«f  huunted  the  place  for  days;  it 
seemed  he  must  go  mad.  He.  of  course, 
thought  to  go  away,  but  he  could  not  bear 
to  leave  lier  when  it  came  to  really  going. 

They  found  him  last  night  in  the  rain 
up  there  in  the  glen,  thrown  dowu  upon 
her  grave,  with  his  cheek  pressed  against 
it.  They  always  look  for  him  there. — Will 
Payne  in  New  York  News. 


Largest  Fancy  Goods  House  in  Hew  Jersey 

THE 


face  to  Harte  jhe  stopped  ami  kw-ed  lu-r 
I  can  never  forget  that.  1  thought  at  that 
moment  if  tfiere  ever  were  two  fully 
happy  beings  these  were  they 

J u— t  then  «fe  came  in  sight  .  f  the  falls. 
The  stream  hail  swollen  over  night,  and  it 
was  n*inng  grjandiy,  the  spray  dying  high 
upon  the  clifT  Ada  clapped  her  hands 
and  ran  ahead  ax  impetuous  as  a  child. 
Then-  is  a  shfrp  ascent,  you  know,  and 
then  a  little  lifeline  to  the  streum’s  lutnk 
above  the  fall.  AdiL,  running  ahead,  hail 
disapjM  nr»-d  the  other  side  of  the  ri«!  re 
before  Harte  J  and  I  came  to  it.  i  We 
dlambeml  up|  more  leisurely,  and  wheu 
we  gained  t be : height  Ada  wn-  lx- low,  on 
the  br.nk  of  fhe  torrent,  peering  down 
into  the  foam. 

Harte  called  to  her  not  to  stand  so 
near,  she  turrjed  and  made  a  little  nancy 
grimace,  we  twty  yanls  away,  and  ou  the 
instant  sprung  for  a  perilous  crag,  jutting 
a  mere  f.M.t  above  the  water  and  ten  feet 
from  the  brihk  of  the  fall  My  heart 
leaped  into  my  throat,  and  Harte  shouted. 
She  gained  her  ftxiting  though,  and 
turned  to  wave  her  hand  at  us.  then  a 
lalie  step,  a  sudden  sweep  of  the  wind 
down  the  canyon,  a  rush  of  water  over  the 
rock,  perhaps] a  swift  dizziness,  we  never 
knew,  but  tlifrewas  a  shriek,  piercing ^he 
roar,  a  seconu's  whirl  of  two  \\  ild  arms  in 
the  rushing  water,  and  while  I  st.xxl 
paralyzed  llarte  was  leaping  down  the 

s  to  the  foot 


GREAT  REDUCTION  IN  PRICES. 


$75,000  WORTH  OF 


Large  Cheeks  and  Small. 

When  Jay  Gould  scribbled  off  »  check  for 
$1,500,000  to  pay  Tom  Allen  for  the  Iron 
Mountain  road  it  was  thought  to  be  the 
largest  Individual  check  ever  written. 
Gould  wrote  it  on  a  sheet  of  note  paper. 
John  B.  Alley  once  dashed  off  a  check  for 
$400.000' anti  gave  it  to  Senator  Dorsey  for 
a  half  interest  in  the  senator’s  cattle  ranch. 
There  are  several  United  States  govern¬ 
ment  checks  for  one  eent,  to  square  up  ac¬ 
counts,  in  existence. — Chicago  Herald 


L.  S.  PLAUT  &  CO.  715  to  719  Broad  street, 

NEWARK.  N.  J. 

OPENING  OF  0UK 

HAL  BAH 

MONDAY,  JANUARY  17, 

On  a  GREATER  SCALE  than  Ever  Before, 

As  has  been  our  usual  custom  fur  the  past  five  {years  to  offer  the  trading 
public  of  New  Jersey  opportunities  to  buy  tliie  greater  portion  of*  our  Stock, 
all  desirable  merchandise,  at 

A  Sacrifice  from  Regular  Prevailing  Prices 

In  order  to  fully' introduce  our  New  Depi 
community  the  many  advantages  gained  bv 
have  doubled  our  efforts  in  making  this  A  3 
have  personally  been  through  each  of  our  I 
down  goods,  all  regular  lines,  and  desirable,  as  you  can  reatlily  see  by  our 
advertisement,} 

To  Actual  Cost,  and  in  mo$t  cases  below  cost, 

Although  a  Great  Financial  Loss  to  us,  oui 


ft  merits  and  show  the  trading 
a  visit  to  the  BEEHIVE,  we 
jOST  GIGANTIC  SALE.  W 

iftv  Departments  and  marktxi 


heavy  stock  must  lie  unloaded . 


To  Positively  CLOSE  on  January  29th. 

Two  Bargain  Weeks!  Two  Bargain  Weeks! 


O 


B 


ai-gaiu  Weeks  ! 


The  fact  of  offr  holding  tliis  sale  for  tU'o  consecutive  weeks  should  not 
deter  those,  w  ishing  first  choice,  from  coming  at  once,  as  we  cannot  guaran¬ 
tee  how  long  any  Item  advertised  may  last ;  but  you  have  our  word  that  We 
have  them  there.  I  They  are  at  the  disposal  pf  our  patrons. 

We  occupy  On©  Whole  Page  of  the  Newark  Sun¬ 
day  Call  on  Jan.  16th,  to  enumerate  the  many  B 
gains  which  we  offer  at  our  Grreat  Bargain  Sale. 

Even  with  this  space  we  could  not  begin  to  relate  all  the  Bargains  we 
shall  offer  in  our  ANNUAL  CLEARING  SALE  BEFORE  INVENTORY. 

EXTRAORDINARY  BARGAINS 

OFFRED  IN  EVERY  ONE  OF  OUR  FIFTY  DEPARTMENTS. 

A  journey  to  the  BEEHIVE  will  pay  well  at  any  time  of  the  year, 'but  iT 
WILL  MORE  THAN  PAY  A  LONG  JOURNEY  to  wisit  us  airing  SALE 
WEEK. 

L.  S.  PLAUT  &  CO. 

715,  717  &  719  BROAD  ST. 

NEWARK. 

•  1  ’J 

During  January  and  February  our, Stores  c|ose  at  C  P.  M.,  except  Saturday. 

— — l - ; — - 


COLTER  &  CO, 


THE  NEWARK 


CLOTHIERS, 


816  and  817  BROAD  ST, 


SPECIALS 

PREVIOUS  TO  TAKING  ACX&KT  OF  STtfi’K. 

AMOS  H.  VAfil  HORN, 

73  ~~  1. 

iwinj  Prices. 


Offers  His  Immense  Stock  at  tbfe  Folio’ 

\  -JL” 


ft 


CARPETS 

90c  per  yard  for  50  piece*  Body  BrusaelM. 

fl.10  per  yard  for  25  pierce  Velvet. 

;'Xh\  peryd.  for 5o  piece*  Tap«**dry  BrutMel* 
per  yard  for  50 piece*  all  wool  Ingrain 

PARLOR  SUITS. 

,$30.(>d  per  suit  for  50  Parlor  Suite  in  Ilep 
or  Haircloth. 

$50.00  per  suit  fot  25  Parlor  Suite  in  Plush- 
es  and  ltaw  Silk. 

$75  for  Parlor  Suity,  reduced  from  $100. 

WALNUT  BEDROOM  8U1*8. 

$40  for  Walnut  Bedroom  Suit,  marble 
top,  worth  $50. 

$t>5  for  Walnut  Bedroom  Suit,  marble  top, 
worth  $75. 

$75  for  Walnut  Bedrixmi  Suit,  marble  top. 
worth  $10o. 

ANTIQUE  OAK  BEDROOM  SUITS. 

$30  for  Antique  Oak  Bedroom  Suit,  worth 
$40. 

$40  for  Antique  Oak  Bedroom  Suit,  worth 
50. 

$50  for  Antique  O.ik  B  ‘droom  Suit,  worth 
$05. 

ASH  BEDROOM  SUITS. 

$22.50  for  Ash  Bedroom  Suit. 

$30  for  Ash  Bedroom  Suit,  worth  $40. 

$40  for  Ash  Bedroom  Suit,  worth  $50. 

$00  for  Ash  Bedroom  Suit,  worth  $75. 


OHKHRY  flKDROOM  SUITS. 

#25  for  Cherry  Bedroom^ Suit. 

#35  for  Cherry  Bedr»'oi|*  Suit,  worth  $50 
$50  tjor  Cherry  liedrootji  Suit,  worth' $75 

KNAMELEI)  RI'.liRt io\i  SUITS. 

#15  per  suit  for  25  Kftuuuf led  Bedroom 
Suita  to  oloee  them  out. 

MATTRESS  A  BKI  DING  DEI"  I’ 
*‘r,2!  buy  a  good  l($u  Mattress,  worth 

$10  will  buy  a  good  Midi  Maltreat*,  worth 

$15 

$0  will  buy  n  good  Ifiiii  Top  MHtlre«t*. 
worth  $10. 

$3  wilt  buy  a  good  Mixfrd  Mattiesa,  Worth 
$T>.  | 

My  stock  of  LoungAi,  Marble  Top  Ta¬ 
llies,  Hall  Stands, A'hfiir-  Extension  la 


OfiiJ 


hies,  Writing  Desk* 


Bookcases,  Secre- 


tnriia,  etc. ,  excels  any  itock  in  the  city 
RANGES. 

Ijlep 


STOVES  AM 

^[y  Stove  and  Uungi 
Mocked  with  all  the  li|**st  styl. 
St and  Ranges. 

Qil^lolh,  Matting, 

Springs,  Windows  Slu 
van* 


■nt  Is  well 
of  Parlor 


Rugs,  Bed 
,  iu  endless 


y  at  extremely  i 


I  will  sell  these  goods  at  the  prices 
Goods  delivered  Free  of  Charge  to  any 


previous  to  takij? 
State.  Credit] 


AMOS 


advertised  pr 
y  part  o^  the  > 

H.  VAN 

73  Market  St. 


-coutit  of  stock 


EOKIT, 


Artistic  Home* 


be  above  house  eon ta'na:  1st  Story,  Latye  Of x-n,  U»1 1 .  Parlor.  Dinin 
large  Butler’y  Pantry  aud  Private  Stairs.  2nd  Story.  S  Bedrooms.  Patli  lti 
Story  3  Bedrooms.  This  design  is  for  tirst  st*>f»  at  h**.  Cau  be  built  for 
i-e  hard  wood. 

Attention  a  railed  to  plans  for  houses  to  c  »l  front  $9  000  to  $4,000. 
o«,m.  T.'brarv,  Kit  h*>n  and  large  Taotry.  2  dtfl.wr.  Pour  Bedrooms  and 
Bedr<  oms.  Cl  set*  in  al  Bedrooms.  Bent  from  $550  to  $Goo.  Fit  <*e  i  bi 
and  Mont. -lair.  (Telephone  Ca'l  41,  Orange.  N.  J. 

Plans  and  Specifications  furnished  forth©  above  design. 
teriois  Furniture  and  Decorations  Evening  app  antments  raid 

JOHN  E.  BAKER,  Architect,  /JfcSylffa  "Z? ^ 


mm.  Lib' ary.  Kltrlnn. 
and  large  t'lose'B.  i'rd 
Maute'a  aud  utatr- 

•or — Hall.  Parlor.  TUo'i'g 
hro  m.  3rd  floor.  Time 
(aet  year  iu  the  oranges 


'©signs  for  Artistic  Iri- 
by  mail. 


\ 


NEW  CLOTHES  WRINGERS 


For  Sale  Cheapo 


OLD  CLOTHES  WR1 

REPAIRED  at  VERY  IDO' 

COMBINATION  ROLL  AND  Rl 

Work  called  for  and  delivered. 


flH  ’ 

iGERS 

PRICES. 

^BEIi  CO., 
3MFIELD,  N  J 


MART, ITT  "£££^2^ 


RIFLE 
i  World 


TH03.  B.  ALLEN, 

Ooiifectionei* 

AND 

Gfa,texex, 

Ml  Broad  Nt*,  Newark,  !Y.  J. 

Weddings,  Dinners  and 
^options 

'ECIAL  ATTENTION. 

•88  Ml’SIC  Ft’ENIBHED. 

Ladies’  and  Gents'  Dining  Rooms. 

4  Large  aud  Fresh  stock  of  Confectionery  con¬ 
stantly  on  band. 


M.  A.  GREGORY, 

Marble  and  Harbieized  Slate 

MANTELS, 

Encaustic  and  Art  Tiling, 

Open  Fire  Place  Grates,  Etc. 

572  Broad  St.,  corner  Fulton, 


Telephone  No.  436. 


Newark,  N.  J. 


3  VI  buuui  gsiur— ' M  ’.Iiurr.w  srs.ua  powi 

—  —  ^  gr. ;  45  cal.  70  snd  85  gr.  The  strongest  »ho,„. 
Perfect sccurscy  gssrsntrf  d  and  the  only  absolutely 

reduced^  BALLARD  «.t'l 

■booting,  hunting,  and  ahooting  gallei.^. 
fourteen  different  styles,  prices  frdm  j 

MARLIN  FIRE  ARMS  CO., 

,  Two  targets  made  with  one  of  our  3 
sfter  fifty  shots  had  already  been  fired  i 
abota.  These  guns  carry  off  nearly  all  I 
are  always  see  urate  and  reliable. 


powder;  39  cal.  55  gr. ; 


f  rifle  made 
ife  rifle  on  tr 
porting  and  Tap. 

i,  world  renowned,  a, 
t  Ail  calibres  from  22  to  9 
““up*  Send  for  lllui 

New  Ha, 

1  rifles,  twenty  d 
>  cleaning  during  f 

* - 1  target  n 


catalogue. 

,  Conn. 

utlve  shots 
t  entire  seventy 

—  ^ — — |  they 


ESTABLISHED  I84& 

MARTIN  i DENNIS  &  C0„ 

FOREIGN  BANKERS 

AND  ^ 

Steamship  Agents. 

774  Broad  Street,  Nevaik,  N.J. 

Drafts  for  £1  and  upwards,  ptyabie 

In  all  parts  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland. 

Money  aefyt  to  all  parts  of  the  world. 
PASSAGE  ^TICKETS  on  all  lin^e  • 
Ocean  Steamers  at  greatly 

REDUCED  RATES. 


fCharle^  Garrabrant, 

\  Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  In 

ladies’  and^  Gents’  Fine  Shoes 

If 

Fall  and  "WlnSer  Styles  now  ready.  Au 
grades  and  prijes  to  suit  customers.  lJ  , 
Ladles’,  Gents’ and  Childrens’  Shoes. 

ork  a  Specialty 

»t.,  Newark,,  N 


Custom 

885  Broad  I 


6  do  «L  below  City  Hall 


t-— n 


